classical ground! Sir John in Teviotdale! In the scenes immortalised by Scott and Leyden! attempting to hold his farthing candle to the sun, and to meddle with things which he has neither a heart to feel nor a mind to comprehend! Rosslyn and Richmond Hill! The Frith of Forth and the Paddington Canal will be the next objects of comparison. What adequate punishment can be devised for the inconceivable folly of this incorrigible champion of dullness? this daring trespasser on the territories of the literary republic? this ignorant intruder on the regions of the picturesque? this itinerant Vandal ? this eternal gatherer of nosegays of weeds? You say he went to Bridewell; would to Heaven he had remained there!
I fear you have been considerable losers by the downfall of Drury Lane Theatre; pray let me know.
I send you the only copy of The Thames I have.    You will particularly oblige me by writing as soon as it comes to hand,  and communicating your ideas on the subject. Yours most sincerely,
T. L. PEACOCK.
It has just occurred to me that I have been guilty of  a horrible piece of vandalism  in omitting to mention,  in the  accompanying [22]ience, send that too.
